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MARIA, THE MAIDEN MARTYR. 

At Lisbon, in the early days of the In- 
quisition, a young lady, Maria de Coceicao, 
was seized and brought before the judges of 
this blood-thirsty court. Their steps took 
hold on death, and few who went into their 
presence came forth alive. The darkest 
chapter in the history of the world is the 
history of the Roman Catholic Church, and 
the blackest page in the annals of that 
church is the record of the Inquisition. Yet 
the half of its horrors will never be reveal- 
ed till the trump of the archangel breaks 
the silence of its deepest dungeons, 

Maria was charged with being faithless to 
the Church of Rome. Gifted with an en- 
quiring mind, and availing herself of means 
to acquire a knowledge of the foundatlon on 
which true religion is based, she was not 
long in learning that the Roman Catholic 
religion is a cheat and a-lie, and her pure 
mind rejected it with disgust. But she was 
a timid girl. Gentle as she was pure, and 
nursed in the arms of luxury, she was not 
fitted for the conflict of faith and patience 
through which she wascalled to pass. When 
brought into the presence of the cruel judges, 
she trembled from head. to foot; the cold 
sweat stood on her pale brow, and she was 
ready to sink to the earth with fear. She 
had heard of this terrible Inquisition. In 
her hours of secret study and prayer, the 
thought of it had often come, and she had 
asked God to give her strength, ifthe day 
of trial which had come to many, should at 
last reach her. And now it had come, and 
she, alone and undefended, (alas! who could 
defend against such accusers ?) was standing 
face to face before the monsters of the rack, 
and fagot, and sword. 

Again she prayed, and strength was giv- 
en to her. She made a good confession be- 
fore the bloody witnesses, and refusing to 
yield to their arguments or their threats, 
she was stretched upon the rack. Her ten- 
der limbs were extended by the slow re- 
volving wheel, and though the spirit was 
willing to bear even more, the flesh was 
weak, and the poor girl yielded in the hour 
of her agony to confess the faith she ab- 
horred. 


Released from her tortures, more dead 
than alive, she was taken to her cell and 
suffered there, to lie till she recovered the 
use of her limbs, when she was again brought 
before the tribunal, to sign the confession 
she had made in the hour of her extremity. 
But while her own torn limbs had been re- 
covering strength, her heart had rejoiced 
again in the faith that forsook her, and now 
she stoutly refused to deny the truth. She 
would die a thousand deaths before she 
would be false to Christ, 

Brave girl now! And yet how little we 
know of our own weakness. Every one has 
said to himselt, if I were called to be a mar- 
tyr, I would shew them howtodie! Maria 
was now firm in her refusal to confess, and 
again the gentle maiden was stretched upon 
the cruel wheel; again the cords were fas- 
tened to her feet and hands, and her joints 
started from their sockets by the slow, re- 
morseless roll of that engine of despair. 
God help thee now, Maria! the men that 
have thee have no hearts, and thou 
must perish or confess. She bore it longer 
than before. Instead of being weakened, 
she seemed to have gained strength by her 
former suffering, and now she was resolved 
to be faithful unto death, and wear the 
crown of life. But who knows his own 


strength? The agony was inexpressible, | When she took her seat upon the martyrs 


When she had thought it had reached its 


climax it was only just begun. New seats | 
of pain were reached, and, in the wretched-' trials now. But there are those who, while ment windows, and George spied Jed’s face 


ery for mercy, But she cried for what 
those wretches never had. They offered to 
relax her cords if she would confess; and 
again, poor thing, again the racked and 
shrieking victim groaned a miserable assent 
to their demand. They took her up, and 
once more left her in her solitary cell t 
come back to life. There, in her aching 


ness of her woe, she began once more to| 


ml 
| 





THE AYAH AND HER CHARGE. 


you read this page, are suffering under the 
same power, and for the same cause,, Pray 
for them. Use all vour influence, ‘if you 
have any, to benefit them. Above ally te- 
membering that you must “follow them, 
who by faith and patience are now inherit- 
ing the promises,” if you would ever inher- 
it the bliss they now enjoy. 


—-@-—_—_ 





had done, and why. She had been faith- 
less to the cause she loved; and though it 


feel that the wheel was no longer dragging 
her limbs and her life away, yet she was 
sorry, even then, that she had purchased 
her deliverance from torture by a confession 
of what her soul abjured. Stand up to that, 
Maria, when they bring thee before the 
men-monsters again! 

The day of trial was at hand. She was 
longer in recovering from this second tor- 


fession. 


she had hoped to bear all and die rather 
than deny the fuith she loved; but the an- 
guish was awful, and she, a poor, weak girl, 
had been tempted to confess. But now she 
would retract all she had said in the mo- 
ments of her misery. She abjured the 
Church of Rome, and denied its power. 
“Twice,” she added, “I have given way to 
the frailty of the flesh, and perhaps while I 
am on the rack, I may be weak enough to 
do it again; but depend upon it, if you 
torture me a hundred times, as soon as I am 
released from the rack, I shall deny what 
was extorted from me by pain.” 

And then the wretches racked the brave 
girl again. She was strong now. Her 
strength was made perfect in suffering. The 
more severe the agony, the braver was her 
heart, and woman-like she rose above the 
present, and was a hero in her martyrdom. 
Oh, it was grand to see her constancy and 





firmness in that great trial. Even amidst 
| the agonies of death, her spirit was unshak- 


len, How bright was her martyr’s crown, 


throne on high! 
Reader! you have not to endure such 


ture, but she was hurried into the presence 
of the judges there to sign the extorted con- 
Calmly, but decidedly, she told) 
them of her weakness under suffering, how| 


misery, she had time to think of what she| war a surr oF CLOTHES CAME 


TO. 


at one of the squares. “Hallo,” cried he, 
Jed came to the door and peeped out. 

“Where are you bound down here?” he 
asked, 

“Looking up'you,old fellow,”said George. 

“Mother is lining my trousers, and I’ve 
got nothing to wear while she is doing it,” 
said the boy. “I cannot go out, so you 
come in.” 

George went into the little room where 
the Littles lived—a poor widow with four 


“Mother,” said George Maxwell, ‘‘there’s|children, whom the long and severe winter 


was sweet to lie on that cold stone floor, and), poor boy in our school who I wish had 


some of my clothes. The boys call him 
Pinch, he looks so pinched ; but he is real 


ed; he was dreadfully cold in school to-day; 
I know he was, he kept shivering so.” . 


get used to it.” 
“Let’s see you try it,” cried George. 
“Hush, my son,” said his mother. 


only a thin strip of old cloth between them. 


foot; no wonder she doesn’t know what cold 
is.” 


agree to disagree. 


asked his mother. 

“Jed Little. I guess he has no fa- 
ther, and [ do not know where he lives. I 
only know he is a good fellow, and real pit- 
iful this weather.” 

“Well,” said Mrs. Maxwell, “if you can 
do anything for him, I shall be very glad.” 

“Good !” cried George, turning to his 
book again; before to-morrow night I'll 
take the shiver out of poor Jed if I can.” 
He could now study better. 

Jed was not at school the next forenoon. 


boys knew—none at least that he asked, 
After school the master told him, and away 
he scampered to find him. 


town, which he made a business to search 
through and through when he got there. 





Aunt is covered with flannel from head to|said Jed; “it’s good in you. 


was pinching to the very extent of their 
scanty means. Such a box ofa stove, 
|George thought, and about a porringer of 





clean ; his knees and elbows are well patch- potatoes ; and Jed with old summer pants 


,on and a blanket over his shoulders ; while 
jhis mother was basting strips of flannel in 


“The poor do not suffer half so much from|his school trousers, and they the best he 
cold as we think for,” said his aunt; “they|had. It was the reality of poverty, which 


he seldom saw. 
“I just thought I would hunt you up, 
Jed,” he said, making as if to go, for he 


“Well, mother, just as if flesh and blood|felt half ashamed of his thick coat beside 
would not feel such weather as this, with! his poor, half-clad schoolmate. 


“Thank you, ever so much, for coming,” 
Why, you 
see I almost froze in school yesterday, and 
mother did not want me to go until she had 


George and his aunt were not apt to|time to fix me. She sews for the shop, and 
agree, and the worst of it was, they did not|has to sew for us by piecemeals. 


I wish it 
was always summer, George, like the trop- 


“What is the boy’s name besides Pinch?” ics, geography tells about.” 


“Poor Jed,” said George to himself, as 
he ran home; “poor fellow! poor fellow! 
Mother,” he cried, as he bounded into the 
hoase with his glowing cheeks, “I want to 
make up a bundle of my clothes for Jed 
Little. Quick, mother, quick !” 

“It is dinner-time,” said his aunt. 

“Dinner?’ cried the eager lad ; ‘what do 
I care about dinner when poor Jed Little 
is freezing?” But his mother quieted his 
impetuosity until after dinner, when she 
went up stairs with him and gave him leave 


George asked where he lived; none of the|to select a full and comfortable suit for the 


poor boy. 
George shouldered the bundle, and took 


It was an old/in his other hand a tin-pail full of dinner 
block of buildings in another part of the|for the destitute family. 


“Youare a good boy,” said his aunt, 
“Good! I am not good; I’venot aspark 


Presently there was a tap atone of the base-|of goodness in me,” cried he. : 





said his mother, gently laying her hand on 
his head. 

“I know it, mother,” he answered, in a 
gentle tone. “OQ, I know it; and it is so 
rough in me. Aunt, will you forgive me 
speaking so?” * 

“Go,” said his aunt and mother, both 

smiling, 
“I have had a good visit,” said George, 
on his return, bringing home a serious, 
thoughtful and softened look with him. 
“Jed could not speak ; he only looked and 
looked; his mother did the thanking. I 
did not want thanks, only it seemed to do 
her good. Jed grabbed my hand when I 
came off, and squeezed it so ; ‘some time or 
other,’ said he—and that was all he could 
say.” 

Twenty years or more passed away, and a 
poor miner was taken from one of the Sa- 
cramento boats and landed at San Francis- 
co, Poor, friendlegs and sick, he was scarce- 
ly able to walk, and sank down on a box of 
goods under a shed, In the ‘hurry nobody 
noticed him, or noticing him, thought it 
worth while to inquire into his misfortunes. 
At last, when the bustle began to lull, a 
couple of men came along. 

“There’s that poor fellow,” they said; 
“he’s never likely to see his home again. 

“Who is it ?” asked a third. 

“Don’t know his name,” answered one. 

‘‘Maxwell, I think,” said the other; 
“Maxwell, a down-easter.” 

The name arested the attention of a stran- 
ger,. who stood near the wharf looking over 
an invoice of goods. ‘“Muxwell,” he looked 
up and said, “Maxwell,” where?” 

They pointed to the sick man who seemed 
to have fallen asleep. He went towards 
him. 

“A good deal older than any Maxwell I 
ever knew,” hesaid. ‘Maxwell, Maxwell,” 
he repeated half aloud, and the name seemed 
to flood him with memories which took him 
far, far back to his boyhood again. “Max- 
well,” he said again, and again was drawn 
to the poor miner. “Your name is Max- 
well ?” he said, seeing him awake, 

“That is my name, sir—George Max- 
well,” answered the man; wrecked ona 
forlorn coast.” 


“George Maxwell,” exclaimed the stran- 
ger, grasping the miner’s thin hand in his 
right honest, healthy grip, “God bless you! 
and who am I but Jed Little, able to cay- 
ry a dozen of you on my back. Come, 
come, my home is your home. It is all 
summer with me, now, and you shall share 
my summer with me, George Maxwell.” 

Who can describe the meeting, or the 
wonderful faithfulness of God’s providence, 
where, by a bundle of old clothes, planted 
twenty or twenty-five years before, yielded 
an abundant harvest—food, hope, shelter, 
medicine, and a prospect of better business 
than mining could ever be to one so del- 
icately brought up as George Maxwell had 
been.—Child’s Paper. 

are 
LETTER FROM A LADY IN INDIA. 

One of the principal objects of interest in 
my new home was the sweet little family of 
children. In India, infant life hangs upon 
so fragile a thread, that the utmost care and 
watchfulness are constantly requisite. 
Where mothers are unable to nurse their 
own children, a native woman, or ayah, as 
she is called, is usually selected for the of- 
fice, Europeans being verv difficult to pro- 
cure, Generally the services of a bearer 
sre also engaged, and in the houses of the 
rich two or more of these people are attach- 
ed to almost every child. They never lose 





“My child, how you speak to your aunt,” |sight of their precious charge, even for an 


4 











178 THE YOUTH’S COMPANION. 


instant ; for it is their duty to see that no|her, with simple earnestness, yielding up | lice, informing them of the fact by the post |or fifteen gallons of beer for a load, three| and Natural History :” 

harm befalls them, and that they do not/|her heart to the love of Christ, and uniting | that a lest the sight of so much | kegs on each side and one on his back, 80 | “A parrot belonging to some friends of 

get into any mischief, When the children herself to the little company of converted ~ ra ese sirens a temptation for =~ his —_ rpm on — side to within | mine was generally taken out of the room 
he tbe amused. a task | natives, and giving evidence in her daily|) Pe SOunier PRA 8 Rahat te greed. | when the family assembled for prayers, for 

— not asleep they mus ras pat mart 4 iinet ds wer ahed ou A succession of such incidents withina! You see aload of hay coming toward you, | fear lest he might take it into his head to 

which devolves on the servants, and in | life an a © - ® new’ single week would seem to indicate a habit | apparently moving by its own will, and not join irreverently in the responses. One 

which fortunately they excel, while they are| creature. I shall not easily forget how, | of the country—the more that they occur- 


t till it is quite near are you able to discover, | evening, however, his presence happened to 
never weary of the employment. when she learned that the gospel was preach- | red among a class not ordinarily regarded | near the ground, signs of a donkey beneath; be unnoticed, and he was forgotten. For 


.__ | ed to her fellow countrymen in the vill. as above the average in their strict regard | it, looking for all the world like a mouse un-| some time he maintained a decorous silence, 
On our passage from England, a native call Uniden dis ee feasdll Saw wae for morals. If nothing more, they pa der a bundle of oakum, And the peasant|but at length, instead of ‘Amen,’ out he 
woman had been engaged to attend upon ‘dj h P ‘buti serve as an offset toa similar number of girl, going to market, puts her two large came with ‘Cheer, boys, cheer.’ On this 
the children and ladies on board; and at|"°S to aid in the pecuniary contributions) +, vellers’ tales of wrong. These and sim-| baskets on her little gray donkey—one onthe butler was directed to remove him, and 
first I was not a little entertained by her made for the purpose. But what had she | jar incidents led us to believe that Italians | each side, resting on straps across the sad-| had got as far as the door with him, when 
appearance and manners, for my eyes were | t give? She looked again and again at| were good for something else than to be the | dle—clothes herself in the picturesque dress | the bird, perhaps thinking that he had com- 
not then accustomed to the thin muslin | her handsome necklacesand other ornaments, victims of the avarice and oppression of the | of her class, and seats herself on the saddle, | mitted himself, and had better apologize, 
soaiichilde tlh eetiiy wienenentn of tho Tot | and then, with an sir of decision and of deep insolent Austrians, and to hope that when | using one basket for her foot-rest, and with | called out, ‘Sorry I spoke.’ The overpow- 


. ; ‘ F weal their liberty was achieved it would be pre-|her knitting in her hands, trots cheerfully |ering effect on the family may be more 
Gunga (that was her name) was attired in “gee Pama adorned her above all jewels, | served, ay there be an “Italy for the|on, her broad-brimmed, cone-crowned hat— | easily imagined than described.” 
a muslin of dazzling whiteness, which cover- | she quietly took them off, saying, “I love) Italians,” and such Italians for Italy ! for out of France they wear hats—and her 


ed her head and shoulders. Her ears were| Christ more than these: I give them to his parti-colored bodice trembling under the 
laden with rings and pendants, and her black cause.” pit-a-pat pace of her progress, and the rib-| THIS IS THE ROAD TO HELL, 


; : : bons fluttering in the gentle breeze that | 
neck . was encircled with numerous silver blows her hair about her tawny neck. 
chains and ornaments. 
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THE VOICE OF THE BELLS. 


A little girl sat on her father’s knee, 
And leaned her head on his breast— 
She had played with her doll in childish glee, 
nd now she hac D rest. 
"Twas a Sabbath day, and the village bells 


She continued a steadfast and consistent 
Her arms from the | character, and at length died, after a long 
wrist to the elbow, were encased in brace-| and trying illness, professing her faith in the 





This terribly suggestive expression was 
used the other day by one of the prisoners 
now under sentence of death in our county 








ie “ae ere > mo : jail. asion of its utterance was 

lets ; even her toes weresimilarly bedecked, | Savior, and her humble-but firm hope of Anu ‘oud and Siar thelr mingled tones SCRAPS FOR YOUTH oe The occasion o as 
. | . . ° . Jame throu; uu r. e $ 

and her insteps bore ponderous circlets of | everlasting life through him. A very re- Do you hear, said the child, what the church bells say ? aes 


hi 
And a simile the red lips curled 
They seemed to be calling to me, to-day, 
“A beautiful world! A beautiful world!” 


metal at least an inch in thickness. I men-|markable incident occurred to her, some A party went to visit the prisoners in jail, 


e. 


tion this, because the love of dress and dis- 
play is one of the chief obstacles that mis- 
sionaries have to encounter in their endeav- 


years after her conversion, with which I 
will close my account of her. She was liv- 
ing at the time in the service of an English 


A NEWS BOY’S SPEECH. 
Ten years passed r, and a maiden fal * . ® . 
She stood by ber fathersside, The Children’s Aid Society, of New York 
And with her was one, a manly form, 

Who claimed her as his bride 


one of the prisoners recognized one of the 
visitors as a former resident of the same 
?\town in Ohio. His widowed mother lives 











is sending many of the vagrant lads of the | there still, and some of his sisters. The 
city to the West, where they find good | visitor asked him if his mother knew of his 
homes. Some of these boys, in all their | situation. He replied that she did, and he 
misfortunes, have a humorous eye for their ine received r 7 - ed but a 7 
tare . : ays previously. Immediately upon his 
situation as witness the following speech, | alimston 00 hie mother, bic tind seemed 06 
delivered by one of them, at the News Boys’ | wander back to the scenes of his youth, and 
Lodging House before the departure of the! the home of his early affections, and his 
last company. The report is a faithful one, | face gave evidence of” an intense and indes- 
made on the spot. Paddy Beef—for this jg|cribable anguish of heart, so painful and 


ae . |terrible, that he was pitiable to look upon. 
a s gga ® chair, and thus He burst into tears, and addressing his vis- 
eld forth : 


i , itor, who was a lady, he exclaimed : 
_, Boys, gintlemen,chummies: Praps you'd) «Qh, Mrs———little did I think when 
like to hear summit about the West, the|] saw you in Ohio, that I would ever come 
great West, you know, whereso many of our |to the dishonorable death I am doomed to 
old friends are setiled down, and grow in’| die, and break the heart of my poor old 
up to be the greatest men in the Republic. | mother, and disgrace all my relations. Oh, 


Boys, that's the place for growing Congress-| my God ! my heart will burst! [ never 
Do | killed Wood, but I was drunk and I was 


men, and Governors and Presidents. 
———— you want to be newsboys always, and shoe-| resent at his murder. Had I not been 
dium of an Indian day with a variety of|head. He did not return, however; and in COSTUMES. blacks, ye tener mevehenteine anak Wey drunk I would not have been there. It is 
ing devi The cli a h : ies havi od th ro, : : by sellin’ matches? If ye do you'll stay 10) whisky that has ruined me.—Whisky led 
amusing devices. e climate depresses the | the morning, her cries having attracted the! In the year 1524, Luther laid aside the| New York, but if you don’t yqu’ll go out|me to the gallows. The temptations of 
spirits of the little foreigners to a great de-| attention of some passers-by, search was | monk’s costume, and thenceforth dressed ac- | West, and begin to be farmers, for the be-| whisky shops Reik Ral -iane astray. Yes 
gree, and they are languid and feeble. For| made for the man, and at a short distance | cording to the fashion of the world. He ginning of a farmer, my boys, is the making | Mrs. ,the whisky shop has been the 

the most part they are pale, delicate crea-|he was found lyingdead. The medical man| chose black clothes, and consequently that|of a Congress man and a President. 


Do d to hell, and now, if I were able, 1 
: |eolor has become the fashi f the cl | i hese warps: ’ ’ 
tures; cherry-cheeks, like those of the little | who examined the corpee had no doubt, from | na ~ a ~ os toa se os ont ate ergy.| you want to be rowdies, and loafers, and would have printed over the door of every 


this : | shoulder-hitters? If ye do, why, | ope . : . 
girls in America, ane wholly unknown, and|the appearance it presented, that he had|The elector of Saxony took an interest in| keep round these etn Do Jo dees whisky shop in Dubuque and elsewhere, in 


t to! p; 
but a few have the slightest tinge of the rose. been bitten by a snake, which in all proba-| him, and now and then sent him a piece of | be gentlemen and independent citizens?— | rs Langer gy dete he ona 
Nevertheless, they are far ‘rom unlovely in bility had been coiled up under the stone | black —_ peing at = time = court | Yon do—then make tracks for the West, | neni.” ; 
apenas, nthe exzeling ‘hrm of wth whic hema abot'o commit the martin, td ent Lather prefore trom th Chiren's Ai Soi." 96a he poor flows ad sank upon 
their skins, contrasted with the Asiatic| derous deed! wear the same color as their master. From | ey-players, and Peter Funks’ men why his hands, and his agony seemed terrible. 
swarthiness of those around them, together that time black has been the color most | you'll hang your caps and stay round the He doubtlees Hit the roth ond mee of what 
with the graceful airiness of their forms, suf- worn by the clergy. | groceries, and jine fire engine an’ target com- he said, Sap | sonoma? sr him. 
fice to render them exceedingly attractive. The clergy are now generally distinguish- | panies, and go firein’ at hay stacks for ba rm a ale sd a fale ap. ep 
ed from others by the white cravat, though quarters; but if ye want to be the Man who Yo — alas ag 7 m3 a ll 
many of them are laying itaside. This dis- will make his mark in the country, ye will Dub ue Herald we , / 
| tinction was unknown fifty years ago, when | get up steam, and go ahead, and there’s lots Serene 
ITALIAN HONESTY. all gentlemen, especially the young, except |on the prairies a waitin’ for yez. 
Now that many of our renders ar AZnem wore white errata. A Mack | Yon havent any er of what you may 
Gunga's marvellous tales, as she sat with | hearing so much about Italy, they will prob- faring weak tot eee ene ig  ecsigge trey plied "1 What can we do, dear readers? Much! 
the baba ey her lap, looking vey pic- | ably be interested in a few anecdotes about | white evade anal ee ctey did net eal ny pal php tnd ‘con Even the least of us. Read this list below 
turesque in the eastern attitude, half shaded | the honesty of these heroic people. Many | take pains to change with it, but kept on,| get so much up in the ranks that you won’t and let us think if we cannot find something 
by her long flowing veil. travellers have chosen to represent them as |in.the old way, as some few steadfast lay- | eall a gineral or a judge your boss? Andj|to do: 
Often did I gaze on her thus, and think | far otherwise than honest, but it is always|™€? have also done. ° — have rengroy 7 hs kinds to tend | A lady was going to visit a poor woman, 
with compassion on her benighted condition. | best to hear both sides of a story, and then a peat ‘yap the Seen pat Shah ae. ae pote pk de ed when her nephew,a boy of five years of age, 
Great was her eagerness when I began tol to exercise charity in forming our judgment. te son pm ny no any i er lias gettin’ your grub. Oh, boys! ion wont a a Aa eee pag 
speak to her on religious matters, and with | This traveller says : prescribed a distinguishing costume, as a | that be great! Only think—to have a fel-| be =f thy said the child yin hed . 
fixed attention she listened as I told her ot | In May, 1857, our party left Milan, ex-| badge of membership, as some suppose. |!ow to open your mouth, and put greatslices aa hmahdiat ” and accordingly he did 
the wonders of creating and redeeming pow- | pecting to stay at a hotel in Turin, bearing | The broad-brimmed hat, the drab colored of pumpkin pie and apple yee | into ee Sicich, aon the poor ieieaa might 
erand love. She acknowledged, with much the same name as that at which we had so- | cloth, and the single breasted and straight it. You will be lifted -— hossback when have his biscuit. This was a very small 
me ‘Bee, journed in the capital of Lombardy. We) collared coat, were then generally worn in| You go for to take a ride on the prairies, and f kindness, but it showed the will 

apparent feeling, that the Hindoo system of}, _. lay “243 : if ee ae jact of kindness, but it showed the will to 

os : tarried but a day at another hotel than the England by the sober citizens of the middle |if you choose to go in a wagon, or on a|. and many have been pleasing in the 
religion was destitute of any supportor com-| one intended, and returned to it after spend-| class, in the country. Fashions soon chang- ’scursion, you will find that the hard times evn of the Lord who ol power B- that 
fort for a death-bed. “To us,” she said,!ing some days in the Waldensian valleys. | ed, and have been changingever since, while don’t touch you there ; and the best of it ahs hastings a cup of per ers 
while a tear started in her eye, ‘all beyond On our return the hotel proprietor placed in| Quakers have simply kept on, in the old will be taat if tis good to-day, ‘twill be name shall in no wise lose his reward. 


was svon to leave the home of her youth, 
To dwell with her heart’s first choice, 

And a tear was stealing over her cheek, 
And emotion silenced her voice. 

But the bells were ringing that wedding day, 
And again the red lips curled, 

For still they seemed as of old, to say, 
“A beautiful world! A beautiful world!” 


ors to elevate the minds of the native wo- 
men of India to the standard of the gospel. 


family, to whom she had been recommend- 
ed by Mrs. Lukin when we left India, and 
We found Gunga so attentive and good-hu-| from them we received the particulars of 
mored, and she so completely succeeded in| the extraordinary interposition of Provi- 
attaching the little ones to her, that a friend | dence for her deliverance from imminent 
of mine, Mrs. Lukin, on our arrival at Cal-| peril. Her family, who lived at a distant 
cutta, engaged her services as head nurse | station, had sent for her on matters of im- 
over the juvenile part of our establishment. | portance, and a male relative came to ac- 
Anadmirable one she proved: at all hours|company her on the journey. She took 
in the day she might be seen, pacing up and | with her some articles of value, which, as 
down the spacious apartments, holding the | it seemed, excited the cupidity of the wretch- 
baby in a manner peculiar to India—lying|ed man whose duty it was to protect her. 
at length on a very thin mattress, formed | On approaching the Delhi districts, he took 
of thick ectton cioth, and humming a mo-|her on one side of the road, tied her up, and 
notonous lullaby of the most soothing effica-| then despoiled her of all her valuables and 
ey. She was very skilful, too, with the el-|left her with the intention, as he said, of 
der children, and contrived to dispel the te-| getting a large stone to knock her on the 








Age ten years, and she came once more 
‘o the home of her chiidhood’s days ; 
She is clad in the widow's sable garb 
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cheeks strays. 
Her feet have been led to the fountain of grief: 
Her path by Death has been crussed ; 
She has tasted the bitterest cup of earth, 
She has | »ved—she has loved and lost 
The church bells ‘vere ringing again that day, 
But no smile the wan lips curled, 
For now, to her ears they seemed to say, 
“A sorrowful world! A sorrowful world!” 


Oh ! daughter ofearth, what various tones 
Those bells will ring to your ears, 

As your soul ia cheered by visions of hope, 
Or darkened by sorrow and tears ; 

But turn from tht trials and troubles of life, 
To thoughts of that world above, 

Where the shadows of Death can never intrude, 

ir change reach those that we love. 

To the silvery tones of the bells that day, 
heart cheering sound will be given, 
And ever to you through life they will say, 

“There's a beautifi world in Heaven.” 

















THE FAMILY. 
A pretty sight it was to see the little 


group gathered around, or sitting in the cen- 
tre of, their dark-browed attendants, lis- 
tening with eager countenances to one of 








WHAT CAN I DOP 








the grave is covered with gloomy uncertain- |°"" hands a packet containing valuable co-|way. The court dress, too, in respect to | better to-morrow. 


ty and darkness.” 
I then inquired into what state she ex- 
pected to enter after death. 
“Oh, Ido not know,” she replied ; 


enough meritorious actions to ensure my 
happiness in another world; but Miss Annie 
(Mrs. Lukin’s eldest little girl) tells methat 
everybody will go to hell if they do not wor- 
ship the great God who made heaven and 
all this earth too. SoI try to worship him, 
but my mind is extremely dark.” 

“How do you worship him ?” I asked. 

“I first pray to my dead relations to 


speak to God for me, and then I pray toJe-'Simplon. When we resumed our journey, | cart about as much more, is a complete out- | live here no how. 
sus Christ ; but I did not know what to say and had nearly reached the village of Simp- | fit for a carman—and without the cart, on 
till dear little Missey began to teach me lon—almost at the border of the eternal | the continent, the donkey himself, with a 


the prayer to him.” 


You may believe my dear young readers, 
that my heart was touched with tender com- 


| ral bracelets, belonging to a lady of the par- lthe cut of the coat, has, like the Quaker's, | “But how will it be if you don’t go boys? 
| ty left by accident on the bureau of her! remained thesame. Hence, also the straight | Why I'm afeard when you grow too big to 


not finding us among his guests, learned States,and by the police of the city of New heard of last Sunday night here, and you'll | 
, ‘ “IT from the police where we had been ; and the! York. Quatter, court, paval, and military maybe not find your way out and more. | 
have been trying all my hife to perform third proprietor had carefully preserved | tteadfastness, having alike withstood change, But you'll be found somewhere else. The| 


the valuables for their owner. 
In the interval of our visit among the 
Waldenses, the keeper of the hotel at La 


our placed in our hands several articles | 


carelessly left by a family departing for 
Switzerland on the day of our arrival, whom 
he knew to be our friends with a reques 
|that we would restore them to their owner. 


At the close of the same week we tarried 


|a day at Domo d’Ossola, that we might se- | 


cure a cloudless day for the passage of the 


| snows—a courier on horseback overtook our 
carriage and placed in our hand a sealed 
os. bearing the address of the writer. 
t contained a pocket-book, well-filled with 


| forwarded them to our supposed host, who,|service of Great Britain and the United’ be like lost sheep in the wilderness, as we | 


best of you will be something short of judge: 


— 
LONDON DONEEYS. 


A traveller in England gives this amus- 


ing account of the London donkeys. These | to the prisons. 


“J will now come from the stump. 


though they are frequently met with far- from the Lodging House. 
ther south : big greg ws and 7 there,and tha 
bk hey have a place for mein the winter time 

“A donkey, costing in London or on the mae P ’ 
continent from ten to fifteen dollars,and a! I want to be somebody, and somebody don 


They cover him up with sacks many times em probes me 
his bulk—they put a tolerable load of wood .°" asad <n ae 


on each side of him, with a strap across the pos. 


passion for this poor heathen woman, who German bank notes, but with nothing to in- | saddle—they cover him all up with fagots mach.”— Tribune. 


had been thus “feeling after God.” 


We could not but rejoice over this very est proprietor aimed to restore it toits own-| or produce, Often you will see the little 


dicate its ownership. It had been found in 
the chamber we had occupied, and the hon- 





and bundles of hay and straw, and baskets 


of enormous size, filled with stone, or iron, guptael yale he ae 


worst luck, and the worst behaver in the 
groceries, will be very sure to go from them 


I am 


_ animals are not seen in our northern States, | hooked for the West in the next company | 
I hear they have 


I hope I havent said too *¥° years of age. 


Say not that you are too poor to do good. 
Ask your own conscience these questions, 


|room in Milan. The honest landlord had | collar is still worn in the naval and military live in the Lodging House any longer, you'll and let it give to them an honest reply: 


Are there hone poor whom I can help? 
None blind to whom I can read? 

None sad whom I can cheer? 

None sinful for whom I can pray? 

Why should we thus anxiously try to 


and governors, and the feller as has the help and do good to one enctiier ? 


Because the Lord Jesus has said: 

“It is more blessed to give than to re- 
|ceive.” Because he has spoken these words: 
|“Love one another as I have loved you.” 


LOVE ONE ANOTHER. 


.| Be generous, it makes the heart grow 
+ large, and often influences other persons to 


t| 


You'll find him on a farm “go and do likewise.” We cannot be too 
|in the West, and I hope you’ll come to see 
| him soon, and stop with him when you go, 
sort of pack saddle,is competent to anything. Reg bendy onal pom comes a in one of our city cars,a gentleman an 
Toutes aera lady entered with a pretty little girl about 


young to teach others. 
| A short time ago, as I was passing —_ 


This child had been treat- 
|ed by her parents with candies, of which 
|she was eating. Drectly after being seat- 
ed, she noticed another child, about the same 
‘age, on the other side of the car. Quick as 


. . . a 
Mr. Cornwall Simeon gives the following thought the first one sprang to her feet, 


interesting woman, when at length we saw er. Of course we transmitted it to the po- | animal, trotting along, with six or seven, ten, anecdote in his “Stray Notes on Fishing and, grasping a portion of the sweets in her 
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hand, gave them to the child who had none. | She did not look silly then, her face was full 
It wasa lovely sight. But the children were |of intelligence, When the rest was busy 
happy, the one, in being kind ; the other, in | eating, each seeming intent on getting all 
receiving’ kindness. Let us all ‘Jove one the nice things they could for “number one,” 
another,” asthe Holy Bible commands.— | Augustine looked out: for the little girl too 
Lutheran S.S. Herald. bashful to look out for herself. “Will you 
take this golden pippin, sissy?” he said, 
handing her a beautiful apple. “Sissy’s 
mouth watered for it, but bashfulness held | to find food for her, never staying long away, | 
her hands behind her. “Take it sissy | and often singing to her when he was out of 
The Well Spring gives us the following dear,” he said ; “I got it on purpose for you.” jsight, to let her know that he thought of her. | 
touching story of a poor emigrant girl in the \A teful sm’le overspread her face, and a Sometimes he would* come and sit on the 
far West. She gave of her poverty but we| low “thank you” broke from her lips as she | nest himself, while Mrs. Robin took a short 
can ee ag summoned courage to take it. flight. At last the eggs disappeared, and | 
hope she was made rich in heart, and in wn Augustine’s conduct made me think what | four tiny birds came in their place. Then 
to God, which is the greatest wealth any per- 3 good definition of politeness that is, which |they were very happy, you may depend. 
son canhave! A hundred fold return. calls it “kindness, kindly expressed.” This|They took the best of care of the little ones, 
Let me tell you of a self-sacrificing girl, |boy understood what true politeness is, and | which were soon growing nicely, to the joy | 
out in this western country. Youremember | how sweet it is. How easy, too, to be po- | and pride of their parents. 
how the Sabbath-school children built the|lite. Some people think politeness can only 
Missionary ship the “Morning Star.” Now | wear fine clothes and live in grand houses. 
some of them are making an effort to build a | Never was there a bigger mistake, Its best 
church for Father Chiniquy’s poor people teacher is kindness. And it is a teacher 
to worship in. We took a collection in our|Who keeps a free school. Atl may come 
little Sabbath-school for this purpose, when | and learn. ad 
one little girl put a dollar bill on the plate! | The Lord Jesus tells us what Christian | 
We did not expect any thing more than the} politeness Is when he says, “Whosoever | «It’s only a little grave,’’ they said ; 
pennies of the children. So the superinten- |shall give to drink unto one of these little | “Only just a child that’s dead.” 
dent thought there must be a mistake. He |ones a cup of cold water in the name of a' And 80 they carelessly turned away 
thought the little girl must wish to get the disciple, verily [ say unto you, he shall in From the mound the spade had made that day, 
bill changed. But on inquiring, he learned | 20 wise lose his reward.” Christian polite- | And they did not know how deep a shade 
that she was a poor German girl, and tbat ness? Yes. Politeness is showing kindness ae ——— —- — | 
she worked for her living, as small as she was. | for kindness’ sake. Christian politeness is One yard would have served for an ample pall ; 
She probably had no parents, like many of showing kindness for Christ's sake ; doing | ang one man in his arms could have borne away 
you. She had been saving this dollar to buy kind acts from the love you bear your Sa-|';he rosewood and its — of clay. | 
a good religious book when an opportunity | Viour, and a desire to honor Him whose | But I know that darling jopes were hid 
offered. But when she heard me invite the Whole life on earth was a life of love. | Beneath that little coffin lid. 
children to give for Father C.’s church, her Such a value does he set on “little deeds of 1 know that mother stood that day 
| 
| 
| 
| 


ing on the side of the kettle, and turning | 
his little brown head one way and another, | 
declaring it his opinion that he had the nic- | 
est little wife and the sweetest little home 
in the world. After about a week, there | 
were four blue eggs there, and then Mrs. | 
Robin began to stay and sit on them almost 

all day long: Robin, meanwhile flew about 





THE SELF-SACRIFICING GERMAN 
GIRL. 








CHILDREN’S COLUMN. | 





A LITTLE GRAVE. 


heart warmed for these people, and she re- | kindness,” that the giving of a cup of cold x spent a pF ngewe clay ; 

solved to give her dollar, put it into good | Water 1s not overlooked or forgotten by his “Neath the dro i lash and aching lid :” 

hands, “lend it to the Lord.” all-seeing a i And I know her ip and cheek and brow 
Have not some of the dear ones who read | pene a 


Were almost as white as her baby’s now ; 
this, a little piece that could be put into the FIGHT WITH A BEAR. I know that some things were hid away— 
Lord’s hand? How many are the ways of 


The crimson frock and wrappings gray ; | 
Adesalisd wit sain Bek Ee Our veaders have all doubtless heard of The little sock and half-worn shoe, | 
“lend to the Lord,” what willhedo? Why, Daniel Lambert, and will therefore like to The cap, with iv plumes and tassels blue; | 
he will ‘pay you again,” a hundred fold, read about his encounter with a bear. The 
both in time and eternity.” writer (in Switzerland) thus says : 

He was chivalrously brave, and on one 
occasion, when two Savoyards had loosened 
a bear upon a fine dog which was barking 
A so called little sin can produce a great, at it, finding all his remonstrances thrown 
sorrow, only there are no such things as lit- 


And an empty crib, with its covers spread, 
As white as the face of the sinless dead. 
—Evening Bulletin. | 





+0 
SORROW IN THE STREETS. 


Our readers perhaps cannot imagine the 


away fs oe a - oy se 0 en temptations of poor children who have neith- 
Me thy A A one of the fellows, and dealt the bear such a| oa . 

tle sins in the sight of God, all sins are blow that he stunned her. The dog gotaway, er friends or home, All on have 
great tohim. But the best way, is to avoid | }4+ the bear turning upon Lambert, the dog temptations, we know, poor and sick, young 








TAKING A PEAR. 





| soft, gentle voive beside her. 


| lars were slipped into the little red hands, 


THE SUNDAY scCHOOL 
BOOKSTORE, 


“I guess not, Joey. I think youwould) No. 141 Washington Street, 
know better than [; exercise your own —OPPOSITE OLD SOUTH CHURCH— 
taste, and you will be sure and make a good BOSTON. 
selection. But it is getting late, and you | keene 
had better go now and make your purchase.” | A NEW BOOK 

“Where shall I go, mother—to Victor's?” EVERY SATURDAY MORNING. 

“Yes, my dear; I believe Victor keeps a 
good assortment of Christmas toys.” And 
the little boy hastened out with a light AMERICAN SUNDAY SCHOOL UNION 
heart. Q ni) 

“O dear! Odear! what shall I do?” BOSTON DEPOSITORY, 
groaned a barefooted, thinly-clad little girl, No 141 Wasutneron Srazer, 
with the tears streaming like rain down her | wer es Church, 
pale cheeks, | ° 

“Why, what is the matter?” inquired aunawas suMDaT S080OL UNION in New England. 


~ As The Boox reave, Sunvay Scuoots and the public generally, 
The little girl looked up through her supplied with all including on the 


* °° ame terms as at Philadelphia. 
tears, and seeing pitying eyes bent upon her, 


“Bnt, mother, there are so ony one I) 
really don't know what to get. Say, cant) 
you tell me, mother ?” 


39—3m N. P. KEMP, 








3—3m N. P. KEMP, Treas. for New England. 
she replied through choking sobs, pointing; ————————— . usmle 
to the gutter: “See there! the beautiful PURIFT TES Bt io 

white bread which I just bought is all spoil- qjtover Tt imsy burst out In plinples, oF safes, oF in some ae 


tive disease, or it may merely keep you iistless, depressed and 

gvod for nothing. But you cannot have good health while 

your blood is impure. Ayer’s Sarsaparilila parses out these 
in 


P ° 2 9 
‘But how did you drop it In there ? impurjties and stimulates the organs of life into vigorous ac- 
tion, restoring the health and expelling disease. Hence it 


aT dean : 
I didn t drop it. A bad boy came along rapidly cures a variety of complaints which are caused by im- 
and knocked it out of my hands, and then _ purity of the blood ; such as Scrofula or Kings Evil, Tumors, 
° Jicers, sores, Eruptions, Pimples, Biotches, Boils, St. Antho- 
he laughed, he did. ©, dear! what shall I ny’s Fire, Rose or Erysipelas, Tetter or Salt Rheum, Scald 
1 . . * deed, Ringworm, Cancer or Cancerous Tumors, Sore Eyes, 
do? Now grandma and little Nannie will Female Diseases, such asa Retention, [rregularity, Suppres- 
have to go without their suppers. O,dear! @onivlamts and Heart Diseases. ‘Try Ayer's Sarsapariila, and 
and the tears flowed afresh see for yourself the rol geonee emia f with which it cleanses 
. the blood and cures the disorder: 

“But can’t you buy some more bread ?” "Aver’s Cherry Pectoral is so universally known to surpass 

“No, I can’t get any more, because that 
was all the money my grandma had got ; 
and we’ll have nothing to eat to-morrow, 
neither.” 


every other rewedy for the cure of Coughs, Colds, Influenza, 
“There don’t cry ; and the two gold dol- 


ed with the dirty black water.” 


Hoarseness, Croup, Bronchitis, Incipient Consumption, and 
for the relief of Consumptive Patients in advanced stages ot 
the disease, that it is useless here to recount the evidence ot 
its virtues. The world knows them: 

\yer'’s Cathartic Pills—for Costivepess, Dyspepsia, Indiges- 
tion, Dysentery, Foul Stomach, Jaundice, Headache, Heart- 
burn, Piles, Rheumatism, Dropsy, worms, and in short for all 
the purposes of a purgative medicine. 

Prepared by Dr. J.C. AYER & CO, Lowell, and soid by all 
Drugyists every where. 43—4W 


HUNNEWELL’S UNIVERSAL 
COUGH REMEDY. 


For all THROAT and LUNG COMPLAINTS, including 
WHOOPING COUGH, and every Complaint the forerunner 
of, and even actual CONSUMPTION. 


“There is money enough to buy more bread, 
and a pair of shoes, too, for your cold, bare 
feet.” And little Joey did not stop to hear | 
the joyful cry and grateful words which is- 
sued from the pale lips; but he turned has- 
tily away and hent his steps homeward, with; Hunnewell’s Tolu Anodyne. 

a happy heart feeling that it was better to | ne great NEURALGIO REMEDY and NATURAL OPI- 
buy bread for the hungry to eat, than to | ATE, adapted to every species of Nervous and Chronic Head- 


H 4 “ * ache, Rheumatism, Catarrh, Tooth and Ear Ache, Loss of 
buy toys for his little cousin. Sheen: ana Bene Demis 





PARTICULAR NOTICE. 


SABBATH SCHOOLS and private individuals who con- 
template replenishing their libraries are kindly invited to give 
me a first call. I keep, in addition tomy own issues, the books 
Of ALL THE PUBLISHING Societies, as duriug the Past TEN 


No real justice can be done by the above preparations, but 
by pe and reading descriptive pamphlets, to be found 
with all dealers, or sept by Proprietor on demand. Formulas 
and Trial bottles sent to Physiclans, who will find develop- 
ments in both worthy their acceptance and approval 

Jorrespondence solicited from all whose necessities or 
curiosity prompts to a trial of the above reliable Remedies. 

#&H~ Young Persons attiicted with Hea ache by reason of 
study, have found instantaneous relief in the T: lu Anodynr. 

For sale by the usual wholesale and retail dealers every- 





ARS. 
The plan [ have of late adopted of giving a trade discount to 
Sabbath-schoois, gives universal favor. ny school sending 
me their own Catalogue and indicating the amount they wish 
to invest, can have the selection made for them with the priv- 
ilege of returning any books they choose to reject after an ex- 


= 





here. 

Wholesale agents for Boston—J.W.Hunxewert & Co.; Gro. 

C. Goouwis & Co.; M ke & Co.; Weeks & Porrenr ; 
ep, CurLer & Co., and Carter, Cocorn & Preston. 





sin and thus escape such bitter grief as was again attacked it in the most gallant style. jand old, yet the trials of the h less and 
felt by this‘little girl. | Lambert aimed blow after blow, and as he hungry are peculiarly bitter. How thank- 
A little girl, with some others, went into Was in the flower ofhis strength and could fy} ought we to be to our Savior for our 
a shop the other day. A large basket of Seeas mand ease bewt thet his homes and friends, whom He gives us as a 
tood by the counter. They were blows must have rather astonished the bear. x s . 
cioplodhinn a — r ver little ones, | Still the bear pressed on, defending her head barrier or defence tera many temptations. 
‘ ig pears, neem are Eeatific ate? .| There was once a little boy who was put 
The little girl took one and slid it into her in the most scientific style, and her antag-| . “tony : rb 
pocket. ‘Such a little pear won’t he miss- onist having fallen, owing to the slippery 'to prison for stealing. After a time he 


ed,” she thought. Perhaps not; but did 
that make it right for her to take it with- 
out leave? Qh, no; and conscience soon 
told her so. She went out of the shop with 
the pear in her pocket, but trouble in her 
heart. The still small voice within whis- 
pered, “Wrong, wrong, wrong.” She could 
not eat the pear, little and juicy as it was. 
In about half an hour she went back to the 
shop, and laying it on the counter, said to 
the shopkeeper, 

“I took this pear; it is your pear, and I 
fetched it back to you.” Her lips quivered 
as she spoke, and before the man could an- 
swer, she was gone. How glad she was! 
Now she could hop, skip, and jump all the 
way home. 

Little children do wrong things some-| 
times without thinking very deliberately. | 
God knew this, and put a “still small voice” | 
in their souls to remind them what is sin-| 
ful. This voice is conscience,—a very true | 
and honest friend, under the teaching of the | 
Spirit. Obey it, and you will be happy. 


Disobey it, and oh! I can not tell how very, |story about a young pair who had just set 


very far you may go in the paths of wick-| 
edness and sorrow.— The Gem. 





POLITENESS. 
Young people are peculiarly sensitive to | 
being laughed at, and often prefer to be 


state of the ground, she was so close upon | Was let out. But what could he do? He 
him that he felt the heat of her breath, | had no home to go to; no parents to pro- 
At this crisis he gave her a blow on the Vide him with clothes and food. He tried 
skull with his fist which brought her to the te get work, but no one would employ the 
ground. She immediately took to flight; young thief. He wandered about the streets 
the people tumbling over one another in Of London without a friend. As he was 
heaps to get out of the way, while a small- | walking, very unhappy and desolate, the 
er bear, which had been standing upright thought came into his mind— 


with a cocked-hat on against a wall staring) - : 
at the scene, no sooner beheld the issue of Prison again, 


“I will commit some crime and get into 
There 1 shall at least get 


the fray than it took off its hat and turned fogd and shelter; and I shall be able to 


a summersault at Lambert’s feet in token 
of submission. 





ROBIN REDBREAST. 


|hope for me.” 
| wicked thought, he might have been lost for- 


read the Bible and see whether there is any 
Oh, had he acted on this 


ever. But God delivered him out of this 
great temptation. The chaplain of the jail 


We never get tired of reading about our told the poor little outcast to go to a good 


lively little friend, Robin Redbreast. 
doubt some of our readers have an 
apple or plum tree at home that has been 


graced during the summer with Robin’s nest until I have made God my friend, and for- | 


crime. The poor boy had not much hope; 
still, he thought within himself, “Oh, if 
God sends me deliverance, I will not rest 


and enlivened with his songs, and if'so, they saken my sins.” He came to the mission- 


are highly favored. Here is quite a pretty 


up housekeeping. 


ary’s door, and prayed, before he knocked, 
that God would incline his heart to help 
him. The missionary received him with 


| fatherly kindness, and encouraged him to 


Mr. Robin Redbreast, and Mrs. Robin, | wait on God. The poor boy now felt that 
his little wife, were looking about in good he had a friend, and thought no more of 
earnest for some sly place where they could | committing a crime. Very soon after he 
build their nest. They perched upon grand- got a little work. But he found something 


pa’s wood-pile in the first place, and talked | even better than this. 


the matter over. 


They first thought of the | it was? It was Jesus Christ. 


Can you guess what 
He found 


rude, to doing what really they know to be| gooseberry bushes, which were coming out Christ, and in Jesus the forgiveness of sins 
right, especially if they incur thereby the all nice and green; but they were so low, and a new heart. Some time after, hedied; 


laughter of their companions. | 
very wrong and cowardly, and we think the | 
lad inthe following anecdote was a noble | 


it that did him honor. 

Ata children’s company, the other day, | 
there was one little girl who was a stranger | 
to most of the party, and so bashful she 
could searcely speak. And bashfulness, you 
know, is apt to blunder, and that adds mare | 
and more to the distress of bashful people. | 
This little girl said ‘‘no,” when she meant | 
“yes.” If they asked her to play, she look- 
ed as if she did not know what play was. | 





Now this is they were afraid puss would find them. Then | and his last words to the missionary were, 


No man who labored to save these children of 


| 


| 


they considered the grape-vines, but they | «Had I not met you, I should now have | 
looked so bare and backward thathey fear- | been the wretched inmate of a felon’s cell. | 


naa ed they would not be well sheltered and pro- | Praised be the Lord for his goodness ; and 
boy, for he acted in a manly, Christian spir- | tected. They then turned their little eyes may he return your kindness in manifold 


up to the martin-house, but they knew the blessings upon yourself and others.” 


martins would be along very soon, and dis- 
pute their right to it, and perhaps drive 
them off altogether. 

At last they espied an old kettle hanging 


—-@-+—. 


THE TWO GOLD DOLLARS. 


O mother, grandpa has given me two lit- 


inthe shed. Here,” said Robin Redbreast, | tle gold dollars, to spend just as I please!” 
“is just the place; could anything be more | exclaimed a bright, rosy-faced boy, as he 
snug and nice?” Mrs. Robin examined it, | came hastening into the room where his 
and said, “Yes, this is just the place; let us| mother sat reading. 


set to work at once.” 


So off they flew, and | 
If asked to give her right hand, she gave her | picked up some straw and coarse hay to be- spend them, Joey ?” 


“Has he? Well, how are you going to 


and sweet lips smiled 


left. The children giggled, and called hef a | gin with ; and then brought softer hay and upon him, and a soft hand passed caressing- 
“silly.” They whispered it, but I -:m sure | some long white hair; and Mrs. Robin built | ly over his head. 


the poor child heard them, for she looked |a nest that would ‘do credit to any bird. | 


“I am going to buy a Christmas present 


as if she wished the floor would open and Robin always went with his little wife to | for cousin Louey 4 but I don’t know what 
select the materials, and helped her bring to get. Say, what shall I get, mother ?” in- 


let her down out of their sight. 
But there was one boy who felt for this 
little frightened bird. He carried her a book, | 


and showed her the pictures, and told sf 


the things which did not need her to answer, 


them, but as to thearrangement of the house 


and the domestic affairs, I think he did quite eagerly to the face which was 


right to let her have her own way. 
The nest was finished, and Robin, alight- 


quired the boy, lifting his sparking eyes 
nt lovingly 
upon him. 
“Just what you please, my son.” 





Chis new feature of trade commends itself to all ° 

our Sabbath-school friends, and Iam constantly supplying li- JOHN L HUNNEWKLL, Propfietor. 

braries on this principle in all parts of New England. | 
34 HENRY HOYT, 9 Cornhill. | 


CHEMIST AND PHARMACEUTIST, 
THE MODEL MOTHER. | No. 9. Commercial Wharf, Boston, Mass. 
A BOOK FOR THE TIMES. | —— 


Character is shaped at the fireside, and the morals of a na- 
tion moulded at the mother’s kne 


Choice Books for the Family. 

t ee. As is the child so ordina- | “Messrs. Goup & Lixcouy deserve the hearty thanks of the 

rily will be the man. Cause and effect are inseparable in their American public for so many works of solid and enduring mer- 

relations, and no where more clearly revealed than in thecase jt. he Catalogue of their books comprises nota few of those 
jted. which the scholar, the theologian, and the Christian would place 

in the very first rank.""—N. A. Review, July, 1860. 

THE LEADERS OF THE REFORMATION. Luther, Cal- 
vin, Latimer and Knox, the Representative Men of Germa- 
ny, France, England and Scotland. By J. Tulloch, D.D. 
l2mo. cloth, $1.00 

CHRIST IN HISfORY. By Robert Turnbull, D.D; A New 
and Enlarged Edition. 12mo. cloth, $1.25. 

RELIGIOUS PROGRES Discourses on the Development 
of the Christian Chara y William R. Williams, D.D. 
Third edition. l2mo. cloth, Scents. 

“His power of apt and forcible f!lustration is withont a par- 
allel among modern writers.— Harpers’ Miscellany. 

THE HISCORY OF PALESTINE, from the Patriarchal Age 
to the Present time. By John Kitto, D.D. With upwards ot 
two hundred Illustrations. }2mo. cloth, $1.25. 

POPULAR GEOLOGY ; With Descriptive Sketches from a 

The Model Mother Geologist’s Portfolio. By Hugh Miller. 12mo. cloth, $1.25. 

is here placed before the reader in the attractive power which CHAMBERS’ HOME BOOK ;a Choice selection of Interesting 

pertains to the highest order of religious narrative. lItisa true and (ustructive Readings for old and young. Six vo umes. 
storv, having its origin in New Eugland history, and no one 16mo, cloth, $3.00. 

can receive it across hi* threshold without adding to those THE SIGNET RING AND ; bs y y 

=o forces which should have their abiding place in every Liefile. 1 baby J A Aga GEMS. By Revd. De 

family. 
y THE CHRIS{IAN LIFE ; Social and Individual. By Peter 
Bayne, M. A. 12mo, cloth $1.25. z 
- ished all 


All history asserts the fact, and the experience of life con- 
firms it. 


On the mother therefore, to a fearful extent, is devolved the 
responsibility of shaping the future of that young life. 

f it be asked how one in the dependent walks of life, with a 
circle of little ones to toil for, can teach lessons in domestic 
economy and morals at the same time, let such find a reply 
in the perusal of the 


Old Red House. 


The Authoress (herself a mother) has given to the world a 
volume more positive in its bearings on domestic culture than 
can well be expressed in a publisher's advertisement. 










HENRY HOYT, gentlemen o1 it pronounce this 
one of the most admirable works of the age. 

No. 9 CornuiLL, Boston. THE GREYSON LETTERS. Edited by Henry 

thor of “The Ec'ipse of Faith.” 12mo. cloth, $1.25. 

This volume contains more than one hundred pithy letters 

on a variety of subjects. D; F 


Rogers, au- 
25 





r. Wayland says, “It is an admira- 


| ble sores b. ria pees any recent work which is bet- 
. . . ter suited to interest an: struct young persons. 
Millennial Experience | CRUDEN’S CONDENSED CONCORDANCE. A Complete 
Concordance to the Hcly Scriptures. By Alexander Cruden. 
Is THE Octavo, cloth backs, $.25. 


No Christian family p sing a goMl C d 
conseut to be without it. 
MALCOM'’S NEW BIBLE DICTION ARY of the most Impor- 
Names, Objects, and Terms, found in the Holy Scrip- 
tures. By Howard Malcom, D.D., late President of Lewis- 
burg College, Pa. lémo. cloth, 60 cents. 
Valuable for daily reference in connection with the Scrip- 





would 
BURDEN OF PROPHECY, 


THE HOPE OF THE CHURCH, 


THE CROWNING GLORY IN THE SCHEME OF RE- 
DEMPTION ! 





THE MISSION OF THE COMFORTER, with copious notes 
(translated for the American Edition) By Julius Charles 
Hare, Archdeacon of Lewes, late Fellow of Trinity College. 
12mo. cleth, 1.25. 

“Far Superior to anything we have ever met with on the 
same subject.— Chris. Intelligencer. 

GATHERED LILIES ; or, Little Children in Heaven. By 

ev. C. A. Thompson, author of “The Better Land.” 18mo, 
flexible cloth, 25 cents. 
“In almost every household such a fittle volume as this wi 
meet a tender welcome.—N. Y. Evangelist. 


GOULD & LINCOLN, 
59 WASHINGTON STREET, BOSTON. 





Liters the extended table of contents, read the following ex- 

ets : 

1.—the speeinetations of God's will from moment to moment 
needful. 

2.—The insufficiency of God's word without it. 


8—Providences not enough. 
4-—Experiences insuffictent, &c., &c. 





Pastors are invited to consult this able treatise. It is rich in 
thought and very suggestive: 

Candidates for the Ministry should read it. The great princi- 
ples of the divine government and human obligation are ably tf 
discussed—christian privileges clearly unfolded,} and the 
gesstiontndy met, Whatisthe Millennium? The aspirant 

or holy orders should study this work, and be at home on 
these great themes. 

Christian People throughout Christendom should read it. 
Those who fail to do so, fail to reap a positive good which its 
pe! 


CONGREGATIONAL BOOK-STORE, 
161 WASHINGTON STREET. 
J. E. Tilton & Company 

Have just published cheap editions for Sabbath-schools 
LIFE’S EVENING. By the author of “ Life’s Morning.” 
LIFE'S MORNING. 

ONGS IN THE NIGHT. By Rev. A. C. Thompson, 
THE RECTORY OF MORELAND. 
LESSONS FROM THE CROSS. By Samuel Hopkins. 
BIOGRAPHY OF SELF-TAUGHT MEN. 
OLD SOUTH CHAPEL PRAYER MEETINGS. 
ALICEK ; or, The Last of the Mutineers. 
MOTHERS OF THE BIBLE. By Mrs. 8. G. Ashton. 


‘ould secure. 
HENRY HOYT. 


No. 9 Cornuitu, Bostox. 
45—2t 


rd 





+ TWO WORKS, 


VALUABLE TO THE SICK OR WELL. | seRtia Axo Hew biprishe 
Cc E. By the author of “ es."” 


PADING FLOWERS. By the author Light on the Da 


iver. 
SARSATS TALE? 4nory racy 
§ Ls A iF DAVID 
THE LIGHT-HEARTED GIRL. . 
THE CARDINAL FLOWER. 
, 0 cents, in silver or | THE BURIAL OF THE FIRST BORN. 
THE LOST LA . 
2nd: A work on Heart Disease, Palsy, Rheumatism, Dys; THE STORY OF OUR DARLING NELLIE 
sia, Dyeentery, Cholera [nfantum, Suramer Diarrhoea of Chit- They have also publications of 
dren, Cholera and Chelera Morbus, Billous Chollc, Costiveness, | THE PRESBYTERIAN BOARD. 
Diptheria, Sore Throats, Scarlet Fever, Yellow Fever and the ROBERT CARTER & BROTHERS. 
diseases of elderly and old people, with Medical Puescriptions A. D. FP. RANDOLPH. 
jseases. $500. SHELDON &é CO. 
WM. 8. & A. MARTIEN. 
SMITH, ENGLISH & CO 


tor 9 of these dl . The Prescriptions alone worth 

And all of the principal publishers of the United States. 

We have just prepared a list of all the new and popula 
books, including those publi by the Presbyterian Board 
designed tor Sabbath-School Libraries, which will be given or 
sent by mail upon application. le 


Sent by mail, no pay expected until received, read and approv- 
ed. Address Dr. 8. 8. FITCH, 714 Broadway, New York. 
Ist. Six Lectures on the Causes, Prevention and Cure of 

Lung, Brohchial and Skin Disease ; and Male and Female com- 
laints. Onthe mode of Preserving Health to a Hundred 
ears. pages, 21 engravings. © 

P. O. Stamps. 


Why we grow Old and what Cures Disease ? 


168 pages, 6 engravings. Price, 50 cents. Say which book you 
will have, giving one: State, County and Post Office. ” 
4i—3m 
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SERPENT FASCINATION. 

There are so many strange stories told about 
fascination by snakes that one hardly knows 
what to believe about it. It is very certain 
that some snakes cannot charm atall, and that 
some birds cannot be charmed. It is true also 
that in many cases of supposed charming 


ing to despair of success in that locality, the 
snake darted off down the hill, towards a grove 
of trees and bushes, nor turned to the right or 
left. The birds swept after it, pecking, 
stratching, and striking it with their wings, as 
if inspired with the consciousness that victor 
was theirs. At this moment! rushed forward, 
and after some difficulty killed the snake and 
eutitopen. There was not a particle of food 
| from one end to the other of the intestinal ca- 
| nal. It must, therefore, have been hungry, 
jand if it the faculty of charming, it 
would undoubtedly have employed its powers 
on such a delicacy as these birds. 
When the dissection of the serpent was fin- 
ished, the birds were nut to be seen. It was 


there is no fascination whatever, but a mere | the season when their young were in the nest ; 
curiosity on the part of the bird flying near jand, doubtless the conflict, which had just ter- 


the snake. Here are two accounts of a very 
different character, the first from the Syracuse 
Standard, the second from the Presbyterian 
Review. 

The Syracuse Standard says: A few days 
since, while Mr. Northrop and several friends 
connected with the Central Road, were exam- 
ining the bridges on the road, the party passed 
under a bridge, on one of the abutments of 
which a bird had built her nest. A lar 
black snake lay on the stones opposite the 
nest charming the birds, when Mr. Northrop 

between the snake and the birds. The 
charm was so strong that the moment he caught 
sight of the snake he stopped preg 
and stood perfectly motionless, until his friends, 
discovering his position, approached and killed 
the reptile, aad relieved both Mr. Northop and 
the birds from their unpleasant predicament. 


Business led me to cross the Chilhowee moun- | 


tain, in Tennessee, on the 27th of June, 1857. 
When near Montvale Springs, two biras were 


noticed at a couple of rods’ distance from the | 
road, which were acting in a manner new and | 


strange tome. They were in an open space, 
near the stump of a fallen tree, but did not 


take flight on my approach, as, under ordinary | 


circumstances they would have done. 


ticed that they were the brown mocking bird, 
and that a very large black snake lay coiled at 
the side of the stump. On seeing me it sud- 
denly began to uncoil itself, and move off as 
if to make its escape—the birds at the same 
time pausing in their movements. But before 
it had stretched itself to more than half its 
length, they were again in motion and flew at 
it in the most energetic manner. Instantly the 
snake once more whirled itself into coil in its 
former position. The male bird then com- 
menced to run and skip with great activity, in 
a semi-circle; the snake being in the centre, 
and gradually closed in until within a foot or 
two of its coils, when, with a sudden dart for- 
ward, the bird thrust its head toward that of 
the snake, and, in the same instant threw it- 
self backWard, alighting upon the ground at 
the distance of about ten feet. Before the male 
bird had closed this feat the female had com- 
menced a similar set of actions. All the move- 
ments of the birds were made with extended 
wings, as if my to fly ina moment. By the 
time the female had thrown itself back from 
the snake the male was in position again, re- 
peating the same movements asat first. In the 
meantime my horse had carried me some four 
or five rods into a thicket of bushes, whither 
my hand had guided him, and where I dis- 
mounted and secured him. All this took place 
in a minute or two; and as an indistinct view 
had been gained of the action of the birds, in 
passing, a favorable position fur observation 
was taken, so thatall that occurred could be 
noted. The first movement of the male bird, 
in thrusting its head torward into close contact 
with the snake, impressing me with the convic- 
tion that a case of the so-called fascination was 
enacting before me, and I determined to observe 
it in a philosophical manner. 

It was half past one o’clock, P.M. The 
birds were stil! largely at work when | turned 
my eye upon them, after the interruption of 
hitching my horse. They were panting as if 

reatly fatigued by long exertion, but mani- 

ested not the least disposition to remit their 
efforts. If not fascinated, they were at least 
so earnestly enlisted in the affair on hand, as 
to disregard everything else around them. The 
snake lay in its coil, with head erect and 
drawn back, so as to be in the best possible po- 
sition to strike and seize the birds as they ad- 
vanced. The many convolutions of its length- 
ened body moved in graceful curves as its glit- 
tering head followed their motion. Its eyes 
easton in the sun-light like a polished dia- 
mond, while its movements gave to its ever- 
shifting scales the brilliant hues of the rain- 

w. Again and again, as the birds approach- 
ed, it would strike at them with open mouth, 
exhibiting a malignity of disposition eo 
tended death to them, had they been seized in 
its grasp. 

A few minutes sufficed to show that a battle, 
and not a scene of fascination, was presented 
before me. The birds, at each approach, struck 
the snake with their beaks, or with their claws, 
when, generally, but not always, it darted for- 
ward at them, only to findjthat it was shooting 
at a movable target. This can be easily ex- 
plained. Thé snake, in striking, could never 


roject itself more than about two-thirds of its | 


agth, but its defeuce was made with determin- 
ed courage. Its position, by the stump, protect- 
ed it in the rear,so that the birds could only ap- 
proach it in front. They were as adroit in their 
attacks,as it was resolute in its defence. In at 
tempting to seize them, it could not curve to 
either side, after starting,so asto follow their 
motions, but invariably shot forward, in a 
straight line,to the = they occupied when it 
made its spring. The birds,in advancing to the 
attack, by a circular movement, were certain of 
being taken away from the spot at which it 
aimed, and when its jaws smacked together, 
where it expected its prey, it had nothing in 


ite grasp. 

This warfare lasted, after I reached the 
spot, twenty-five minutes by the watch. Onve 
or twice during the contest, the snake made a 
movement to escape up the hill-side, but the 
birds, as at ite first attempt, immediately 
brought it into position again. At last, seem- 


| minated, had been waged for the protection of 
| their offspring. Less active birds, venturing 


|as close as they did to the snake must have 
been captured. 





VARIETY. 





THE SHOEMAKER. 
The shoemaker sat amid wax and leather, 
With his lapstone over his knee, 
When, snug in his shop, he defied all weather, 
Drawing his quarters and sole together ; 
A happy old man was he. 





| This happy old man was so wise and knowing, 
The worth of his time he knew ; 

He bristled his ends, and kept them going, 

| And felt to each moment a stitch was owing, 

| Until he got round the shoe. 


Of every deed that his wax was sealing, 
The closing was firm and fast ; 

The prick of his awl never caused a feeling 

Of pain to the toe, and his skill in healing 


Was perfect and true to the last. 


On | 
reaching a — opposite to them, it was no-| 


Whenever you gave him a foot to measure, 
With gentle and skillful hand 

He took his proportions, with looks of pleasure, 

As if you were giving the costliest treasure, 
Or dubbing him lord of the land. 


And many a one did he save from getting 
A fever, or cold, or cough, 
For many a foot did he save from wetting, 
When whether in water or snow "twas sitting, 
His shoeing would keep them off. 


When he had done with his marking and mending 
With hope and a peaceful breast, 

Resigning his awl, as his thread was ending, 

He passed from his bench to the grave descending, 
As high as the king to rest. 


A FAMILY OF CRUSOES.. 


Our readers may not be aware that within a 
few miles of Boston is an island whose inhabi- 
tants for months have as little communi- 
cation with the main land, as Robinson Crusoe 
in his solitary home. We find asketch of thig 
island in the Journal : 

About midway between Nahant and Swamps- 
cott, in Massachusetts bay, and about three 
miles from the shore, lies Egg Rock, a singu- 
lar production of nature, which Alonzo Lewis, 
in his history of Lynn, describes as being eighty- 
six feet in height, forty-five rods in length, 
twelve in breadth, with a superficial area of 
ubout three acres, and which, viewed from the 
north, resembles a lion couchant guarding the 
town of Lynn. On the summit is about half 
an acre of soil, mostly guano, with a mixture, 
of vegetable mold exceedingly rich. Until 
about five years ago this rock was tenanted 
solely by eva fowl. Through the efforts of Mr. 
Lewis, government was prevailed upon to erect 
a light-house on the dangerous islet, as a guide 
and a warning to mariners, many of whom had 
met with a watery grave for want of a beacon- 
light at this point. The light-house, as we 
learn from the Lynn Reporter, is a snug estab- 
lishment, built of stone, with comfortable ac- 
commodations for the keeper and his family. 
Upon this rock lives Mr. George Taylor, the 
keeper, his wife and five children—a solitary 
community insight ofa busy world, yet al- 
most as it were, out of it. Here they live, ev- 
idently enjoying life, with their dog, tieir 
goats, hens, and other domesticated creatures. 
Indeed, Mrs. Taylor and her children have be- 
come so attached to the place that they are 
homesick if compelled to remain upon the main 
land for any great length of time. Here the 
live in calm and happy serenity. Winter hurls 
its icy storms and angry waves against their 
rocky home, and the fierce winds hold high 
revel about their snug stone dwelling, seem- 
ingly striving to throw it over the cliff into 
the boiling deep, yet they repose securely 
within. A novice would be terror stricken by 
the gales which they have learned to regard 
without fear. In summer it is a pleasant and 
picturesque spot. The cool sea breezes temper 
the scorching rays of the sun, and the white 
sails of vessels of every description enliven the 
waters of the bay in all directions. 

During the summer season large numbers of 
— visit the rock, as many as three hun- 
| dred having been there during the month of 
August. During much the larger part of the 
year, however, ‘‘callers’’ are few, and Mrs. 
says that she has d eight consecutive 
months without looking upon the face of a 
female! The children play freely about the 
island, skipping from rock to rock without ac- 
cident. There has been no sickness in the fam- 
ily during the four years they have been upon 
the rock. One of Mr. Taylor’s pets is a re- 
markable dog, of which the Reporter says : 

“One of the most valuable and esteemed of 
Mr. Taylor's family of pets is his dog, the 
guardian of his establishment and the protec- 
tor of his children. This dog is very fond of 
the water, and enjoys himself greatly in swim- 
ming off among the breakers when the sea is 
rough. In the winter season, as the Swam 
scott fishermen come in from their trips, the’ 

, will often lash two or three quedal codfisi 


| 


| ponded. 
nw, Anger serve a thousand ends, adapting the 


| to astick of wood, and throw them over for | 


“On the wrong side of fifty !”” answered Mr. | “USE THE BEST 1» 
| the benefit of Mr. Taylor. The , who isal- 


Venn. ‘No, sir, Iam on the right side of fif-; WHO WANTS 4 GOOD HEAD OF HAIR? Usy as 


| ways on the lookout, will notice the -' ty.” WILSON’S HAIR REGENERATOR | 
jing, and forthwith swim to and bring in the ~ ‘Surely,’’ replied the clergyman, ‘you must AND HAIR DRESSING. 
| prize, though the weather be ever so cold, and , be turned of fifty.*’ | 


& few certificates from the followihg reliable and 


2 | _ Please read 
‘Yes, sir,’’ added the Christian veteran,‘‘but _ ¥¢!! known people. 


T am on the right side of fifty, for 1 am nearer solfzsens. Haxuy P- Witsox & Co. : 
my crown ot g ory.” best str preparation ‘now in use. i 
Happy that person who can thus feel ; who | With piaasure 
has the right to believe he is nearer his crown | ea 
of glory. How feelings like these would cause pMzssns, Haxny P. Wiusox & Co. : I have used your Hair 
: : rs = . Wesaee y 
proved a warning when a light could not be us to rejoice as year by year passes away, and tee artis Wathe of Mick coemeiatn Cen tae dee 
seen. Mr. Taylor thinks the dog quite as use- | our salvation becomes nearer. | Fecommend it to all who. want to restore xray hair to itso 
A | or to any Ww ri a 
|fal as the light, and we do not see how he| | mat colo to any who ae troubled with dandrU ot dae 
could well get alo g without him. | hair ts the head. To those who use any article 
The example of Lappy contentmen$ exhibit- USEFUL MEN. 
ed by this isolated family, furnishes a lesson | 


for the hair, use, by all means, Mrs. Wilson’s Hair enera- 
| ‘Pastor of Main St. Methodist &. Church, Great Pali Mi, 

from which many might gather wisdom whose 

means of enjoyment are far greater. 


the fish often a mile from the rock, In thick | 
or foggy weather, he will station himself upon 
the seaward side of the rock, and upon the 
slightest sound of an approaching vessel, which 
he can distinguish at a great distance, he will 
sét up an incessant barking, which has often 


Novem! 

I have no Rectan in 

‘shall coptinera ar 1 the 
cvntinue to 

H. HARTWEL “ga 


le iH. 
Pastor of the M. E. Church, Lawrence, ie, 





It would pkease many of our readers we 
know to read the list of great men we copy, 
and learn that lowly station in life, as it does 


not prevent virtue or greatness, is never to be 
sneered at. 


| _Messexs. Henny P. Witsow & Co. : Ideém “ Mrs. Wilson’s 
Hair Regenerator” the standard artic'e of all hair preparations, 
J have, in many instances, known it 0 restore the hair where 
it had fallen otf, remove dandruff, restore the hair to its or 
nal color, cure entirely the most painful headaches—and 
tances most serious humors. Personally, 1 
been a sharer in several of these benefits, and frankly say, the 
article long wanted and looked for by the people, | believe will 
be found in Mrs. H. E. Wiison’s Hair Regenerator and Dress 
ing. ours, &c., HENRY HILL. 
Pastor of Elm St. Methodist Church, Manchester, N. H, 
Nasuva, N. H., Sept. kk. 
Messrs. Henny P. Wirson & Co.: For some years past 
my hair had Leen turning gray. By the use of your Hair Re- 
generator the scalp is cleansed and freed trom dandrufi, and 
the hair is restured to its original color, and rendered soit and 
agent ——~\ajeaaes it was very thin, anew and beautiful growth 
Allen and Stark ; | atteel contident that it operates, not as a dye, but to restore 
. : roots to U natur thy state. tc fully 
Hancock was a shipping merchant ; | Soscahenen ie all wi are tn need he expense 1s nothing 
1" é aes pared with the benetit received. 
Trumbull was an artist ; : oo Yours Respectfully," Rev. B. M. KELLOG. 
louceies taal aeaded: Ties see takai thine | Arnold, who, though a traitor, was a brave 
rathey cos Pa oa man and a good general, was a bookseller and 
| is any chance for me? : preeodsecrs 
«There is always room up stairs,’* was the | “TU88!**- 
reply, and as true as it was ingenious. Only a| 
few persons reach the high places, and they are | 
always in great demand. ‘There is room| 
enough up stairs.” | Our young readers have doubtless heard so 
First-class farmers and mechanics, as well 88 ' much about Garibaldi, the Italian patriot, that | 
physicians, lawyers, etc., always find plenty of we think they would like to read this little 
room, ag of work, and good pay. What- : shict hoch dow’ Chal 
ever calling you choose, and it matters little if 8crap about his son, which we select ror their 
it be an honest one, resolve to go into an up- | benefit. 

per story; but do not try to jump there bya| «Garibaldi has a son ina Protestant semi- 
single leap, for you may fall disabled. Rather) nary near Liverpool. ‘The father, in separa- 
begin at the bottom of the ladder, and putient- ting himself from his son, spoke thus to him. 
ly step upon each round. **My son, the Bible is the cannon which | 
| LD Alig us | will liberate Italy.’’ 
| Perhaps italy will be liberated without the 
CHRISTIAN HEROISM OF A OHILD. | Bible, but if sie enjoys liberty, establishes free 
| It is hard to bear pain; in moments which government and maintains it, she _Inust have 
| Fata - the Bible as the basis and shield of her inde- 
must come to us all, of pain in body or mind pendence.”” 
| the support of this sweet child is the only one | 
| that cun perfectly suffice. | . 

The young daughter of Lady » in Eng-| THINGS WHIOE NSVES DIB? 

land, had a complaint in her knee, and thesur-| «+ Kind thoughts never die. If you keep them 
eons decided that the limb must be taken off. in your heart, they are like the fragrance of 
{er mother told her all the facts, and asked the rose or the hyacinth; they shed a happy 
whether she would submit to the operation, or | influence over yourself, and speak in your gen- 
take the risk of death. _ _ | tle manners. 

“Oh! mamma,”’ the child at once replied, ‘* Kind words never die. When you sleep, 
“I would much rather die, because I should they live in the hearts of those who listened to 
then be so happy; but then God does not call for their music. The frost-king may come, but he 
my life,but for my limb; and if I were to choose cannot injure so sweet a flower. 
to die rather than to bave it taken off, it would| «< Kind actions never die. 
be doing my will, and not God's will.’’ | Pa, 595 6 

When the operation was performed, her | 
mother being in another room, beard one loud | TOBACCO FOR BOYS. 
scream, and supposed it was just begun, but it) 4 strong and sensible writer administers a 
was over, that being the only complaint she’ wholesome dose for boys who use tobacco in 
uttered. When the surgeon praised her forti- any form, assuring them that tobacco has ut- 
tude, and said something about her “good | terly spoiled and utterly ruined thousands of 
sense. 7 7 boys, inducing a dangerous precocity, develop- 

“Oh! no,” said she, “but I will tell Ph ing, softening, and weakening of the bones, 
what it was; it was two verses in the Bible; ay4q greatly injuring the spinal marrow, the 
‘Through much tribulation, we must enter the brain, andthe whole nervous fluid. A hoy | 
kingdom of heaven ;’ and, ‘If we — we who early and frequently smokes, or in any 
shall also reign with wae I thought of these way uses large quantities of tobacco never is 
and that helped me to bear the pain. | known to make a man of much energy of char- 

| acter, and generally lacks physical and muscu- 

lar, as weil as mental energy. We would par- 

ticularly warn boys who want to be anybody 
It may not be known by some of our readers in the world, to shun tobacco as a most bane- 

that any part of a shark's body iseatable. It ful poison. 

seems, however, from what is said below that | 

the fins are eaten by the Chinese. 


ALWAYS ROOM UP STAIRS. 
“Aim high,” is an old and good maxim, and | 
| is well illustrated by this anecdote of Daniel 
| Webster. ‘Aim high,” first in love to Christ, 
jand then all your other aims will have some- 
| thing to support them. 
| A young man, who was thinking of etudying 
| law said to Daniel Webster : 
| Mr. Webster, I understand the profession 
of law is quite full, and that there are more 





have 


Washington was a surveyor and farmer ; 
Green was a blacksmith ; 

Warren was a physician ; 

Sumpter was a shepherd ; 

Roger She.man was a shoemaker ; 

Marion was a farmer, as was also Putman, | 





To whow it may concern : 

This certities that | have been an eye witness of the wonder- 
ful etiects of Mrs. Wilson's Hair Kegenator upon several of my 
friends’ heads ; some, it reiustatea the hair to its original 

| culor—others it gave a fine new growth of hair, and in my 
case having been very bald for filteen years, but now 1 

quite an increase of hair, and | am satistied if 1 had attended 
tw it as I should have done, my head would have been nearly 
or quite covered. Ve used but one bottle. 

You have liberty to use this as you please, with the addition 
that it is almost a sure cure for the headache. 

Dr. H. A. BENION, 
Of the Saratoga Water Cure. 


Saratoga, N. Y,, Aug. 15. 
Messrs. Henry P. Wirson & Co.: | bi 


GARIBALDI’S SON. 


he headache which I 
with tor many years. 

i have appHed it to the heads of others hundreds of time: 
and | have never kuown an instance but what it removed ‘all 
erysipelas, sures and pimples ol every kind. 

‘he above you are at libewty to make use of as you see fit. 
MINOT FARRAR, 


have been very much atiticted 





The Regenerator is put up in two sizes, and retails for 50 cts. 
Pint bottle, aud $1 for quart botties. the quart bottles are 
much the cheapest. The ingredi t which the R 
are made are, vl a rare virtue, and are entirely ditierent trom 
those used in any other preparation of the kind in this country. 
‘They are cooling and gently moistening in their nature, aud 
contain bo properties but those wiich bature evidently in- 
tended for the purpose, and will surely do all it is recom- 
pit 





ended. 

dirs. Wilson's Hair Dressing is put up in large bottles, and 
retails fur 37 cts. per bottie, and tor dressing the hair of any 
| person, young or old, there is not its equal in the world. It 
| will make the hair everything you want it should be, and 
moreover, a5 & perfume that is infinitely superior to any 
of the fashionable extracts, either foreign or American, which 
alone shouid entitle it to a place on every lady's toilet table. 

Be caretul and obtain Mrs. H. K. Wiison’s Hair Dressing, as 
as the name will be blown in every bottle, and you can obtain 
it in almost every store in the United States or Canada. 





Wholesale Agents. 
H. H. Hay, Portland, General Agent for Maine, New Bruns- 
wick, and Novascotia. 
GEOKGE T. NICHOLS, Northfield ; F. E. SMITH, Montpe- 
lier, Vt., General Agents tor Vt. 
T.W.DYOIT & SONS, Philadelphia, General Agents for 
Pennsylvauia. 
. 8. Burr & Co. ; Geo. C. Goodwin & Co., No. 11 and 12 Mar- 
shail St.; Charles 1. Carney, No. 135 Wasyington St. ; 
Weeks & Potter, No. 154 Washington St. ; Carter, Colcord 
& Preston, No. 34 Hanover St. ; Wilson, Fairbanks & Co. 
No. 43 and 45 Hanover St. ; Reed, Cutler & Co., No. 113 and 
115 Broad St., Boston, Mass. 


Manufactured by HENRY P. WILSON & CO., Mancnes- 
r, N. H., to whom ail ietters should be addressed. 
23—ly 
PERUVIAN SYRUP, 
OR PROTECTED SOLUTION OF 
Protoxide of Iron Combined. 


This well known Remedy has been used very extensiv 
and with great success for the cure of 


DYSPEPSIA, 
OR IMPAIRED AND IMPERFECT DIGESTION 
AND THE CONSEQUENT 
Deterioration of the Blood. 
AND FOR THE FOLLOWING 
FORMS OF DISEASE. 
Most of which originate in 
DYSPEPSIA. 
Liver Complaint, Dropsy, Neuralgia and Nervous Affec 


tions, Loss of Appetite, Headache, Langvur and Depression 0 
Spirits, Carbuncies and Boils, Piles, Scurvy, Affections of the 
Skin, Consumptive Tendencies, Bronchitis, Diseases Peculiar 
to Females, and all Compiainis Accompanied by General De- 
bility, and requiring a Tonic and Alternative Medicine. 
TESTIMONIALS FROM CLERGYMEN, 


On the efficacy of the Peruvian Syrup and the benefits the 
have derived from its use: 
Rev. JOHN PIERPONT, Medford, Mass.—its efficacy in Salt 
Rheum and other Cutaneous Diseases. 


Rev. WARREN BURTON, Boston, Mass.—Its efficacy in 
Headaches, Loss of Appetite, Oppression, Neuralgia, Ner- 


SHARKING EXTRAORDINARY. 


LETTER ENVELOPES. 





The sloop Emma, formerly Splendid, has 
just returned to Sandwich Islands from a cruise surprise our readers, we think, and is very in- | 
around French Frigate Shoal, where she had tiitinin ales 
been to obtain shark's fins and seal oil. sr ee 
her cruise she has taken about eight hundre Sixty millions of letter envelopes are manu- 
sharks, some of monstrous size, with jaws large factured annually in Worcester, Mass. This 
enough to swallow an ox whole. Several en- is all done by one firm who manufacture 250 
counters were had with their savage sharkships, | Varieties and sizes and employ seventy-five per- 
during one of which a shark bit a piece out of 008 and seventeen machines, the capacity of vous Affections, and General Debility : Its Value to Clergy- 

: - nen. 
the sluop’s side larger than a man’s head. On each machine being 10,000 per day. | Rev. SYLVANUS COBB, Boston, Mass.—Its Use and Efficacy 
another occasion, two sharks which had been : ? | in family : Restoration of strength after Zyphold Fever. 
, 

om : 4 a : | Rev. THOMAS WHITTEMORE, Boston, Mass.—its Use and 
caught, actually towed the sloop several miles THE CARAVAN OF WINE DRINKERS,| Value in Paralysis, Dyspepsia, and Dropsy ‘on the Chest ; 
to the leeward, though she had both her an- | sicee:S As gives mo new Vigor, Buoyancy of Spirits 
chors down at the time. These fins, whichthe! Out ofthe caravan of eighty-two persons, le ons: ole tec eel a ne P 
sloop has been in search of, are eaten by the who crowed the Great Desert from Algiers to “Its knicacy in Dyspepsia, Bebility. prostration, and Adapiae 
Chinese, with whom they constitute a favorite Timbucto, the present summer, all but fifteen! ton to Western Climate Diseases. 
delicacy.—-Boston Adv. | used wine and other liquorsas a preventative 

against African disease. Soon after reaching 


This account of making letter-envelopes will 


Rev. HENRY UPHAM, Boston, Mass.—Its Efficacy in Dys- 
pepsia and Afiections of the Liver. 


| - . - “ Rev. 8. H. RIDDEL, Boston, Mass.—Its Valine in cases of 
| Timbucto, these all died save one ; while of the | Bronchitis, ludigestion, Torpid Liver, Neuraigia, and Nerv- 
THE FINGERS NOT OF EQUAL fifteen who abstained, all survived. | Soper 


field. 


Rev. P. C. HEADLEY, G 
a Medical Agent, and Efficacy in 
| Plurisy. 


Rev. J. W. OLMSTEAD, Boston, Mass.—General Recommen- 
dation, and contidence in its Genuineness as a Medicine, its 
Efficacy in Dyspepsia and Nervous Debility. 


. B. Pamphlets containing Letters from the above named 
Gentlemen and others, and giving full information of the 
Syrup, can be had on application to the Agents, or to 
N.L. CLARK & CO., Proprietors, 

| CODMAN BUILDINGS, 

| A mother writes that her little girl, seeing No.7s snabury Street, 
her father tap maple trees, asked: ‘*Why not 
tap apple trees, to get cider?’’ That would | d 
only be acting like a great many people who, ray 
in their haste to arrive at coveted results, | pein: Debra 


. . ici | FOR sale, ata lk i t this Office, Bo v 
perpetually attempting to anticipate the pro- | of the Cosbgenton nen ie. ce, So 


LENGTH. 
Mothing which God hes mado con ho cltewed | ay, santty of Bator Michen, in Waterville, 


for the better. This curious statement respect- Me. were poisoned on Friday last by eating 
ing our fingers will serve as one illustration of | parsnips which had been in the ground one cr 
this truth. two years. One of the children died from the 
A echool-master, in illustrating on this ques- effects, and two others, with their mother, are 
| tion, made his scholar grasp a ball of ivory, to i 0 Congprens constiinp. 
show that the points of his fingers are equal. 
| It would have been better, says Sir Charles 
| Bell, had he closed his fingers upon his palm, 
land then asked whether or not they corres- 
The difference in the length of the 





Mass.—Its as 
Dyspepsia, Diarrhoea, and 





Boston 
— ~ Druggists generally throughout the United States. 
j—ly 





form of the hand and fingers to different pur- 
poses—as for holding a rod, a switch, a acne cesses of nature. 
a hammer, a pen, a pencil, engraving tools, 
&c., in all which a secure hold and freedom of 
motion are admirably combined. 








YOUTH’S COMPANION 
A FAMILY PAPER 


DEVOTED TO 
Piety, Morality, Brotherly Love--No Sec- 





In Bohemia the peasantry hold it unlucky to | 
walk under a rainbow ; and they say that the | 
| rain which descends through the bow blights 
| all it falls upon. 


7 ae ee oe - | Good manners should begin at home. Po-| 

Itis said of the humble Mr. Venn, in one of liteness is not an article to be worn in full} 
his excursions to preach for the Countess uf dress only, to be put on when we pay or receive 
Huntington that he fell in company with a a compl'mentary visit. OLMSTEAD & CO., BOSTON, MB. 
person who had the appearance of a parish cler- ; No. 22 School Street ; 
gyman. After riding some time together,con-, Some things come by odd names. The most hee 4 r 
versing on different subjects, the stranger, uncommon quality in man is called “‘common *™* *! 4 **4®- 81x corms ror $5, raruent im apvance 
| looking in his face, said : sense ;”’ a paper half a mile long is a ‘brief ;”’ | BOUND VOLUMES $1 aud 1.25. 

‘Sir, I think you are on the wrong side of anda mg rye Ma devoid of sense or| 
fifty.”’ | meaning, is a ‘glee.’ 
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